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JURORS DRAWNROBIN'S
CHRISTMAS

GIFT

people", "and a better"man. My gif t'- -

He paused and looked at Robin with
yearning eyes, audi responding to the
appeal, she laid her gifts in Aunt Het-
ty's lap and went quietly up to the
platform and placed her hand in her
lover's.

"My gift is here," completed Anthony
Drake.

But Robin believed that God had giv-

en her the greater gift

- -

Robin looked up from her i)oUvnce
and noticed that Aunt Hetty- - was
whispering to Anthony Drake Vs .she
slipped a package into his hand. - Her
brief glance at his face surprised a
look of, mingled astonishment :and dis-
belief as he went back to his place on
the platform. t. v

There were a prayer and more Christ-
mas carols, and then Parson Drake
came forward and announced that the
distribution of gifts would take place.

"I would like to add' he hesitated,
his eyes fixed on the clock in the rear
of the room "that there will be one
gift on the tree tonight which has JSeen
delayed two years in reaching its; prop
er recipient. It was given by mistake
to another person, who never looked at
it until today. I think the the re-
cipient will understand." S ; v

With a very red face Parson Drake
whipped out a pocketknife and detach-
ed a package from .the tree. - r : ;

"Willie Brown T he called. And Wil-
lie went forth to receive a book and a
bag of candy. -- ...

After that names followed thick and
4

fast, and boys and girls and grown,
ups went to the platform with empty
hands and came back laden with pack-
ages, oranges and bags of candy, and
presently the whole room was a pleas-
ant buzz of talk and laughter. V

As for Robin Treat, she sat there lie
a beautiful statue of snow ever since
the parson had made his announce-
ment concerning the delayed present.
She wondered if it was for her. ft
could not be that Aunt Hetty had re
ceived it. although the old lady had"

see what you've go..." wTiIspered Aunt
Hetty.

Robin locked down in her lap. Sure
enough, there were two pink tarlatan
bags one she had made that very day
and the other, in the shape of a stock-
ing, she recognized as the candy bags
used two years ago.

ner hands fell to sudden trembling.
Was it possible that this wras the de-

layed present the one she should have
received two years ago? If so, then
she had received Aunt Hetty's stock-
ing that year and Aunt Hetty had re-

ceived the precious one, and in the
pain of her sprained ankle had tucked
it away and forgotten it until that very
day.

She lifted her eyes and met the burn
ing glance of Anthony Drake he was
watching her. He had been waiting
two years for his answer. Her fingers
pulled out the drawstring that fasten-
ed the top of the stocking, and she saw
a handful' of withered popcorn and
stale candies.

There was something else a small
Christmasy looking envelope with a.

red seal and her name in a handwrit-
ing that brought hot blushes to her
cheeks.

Once more she glanced up shyly and
met Anthony's questioning eyes. Her
swiftly lowered head may have be-

trayed her secret, for he turned awaj'
with a gladv smile.

Robin tote open the c:.
drew out the little :rtl wwij'i.s ..
penciled . words, lie;- - e;.' li". e ; v.-.-

.

tears. Who hut shy An;:;ou..- - Dra'.it
would dream of proposing marriage o;.
a Christmas caul?

Aant Hetty reached a wrinkled hand
over and squeezed Robin's fingers.
"You'll have to blame me. dearie." she
whispered penitently.

"It's- all right now." assured Robin,
herglad eyes on Anthony, who was
speaking to the hushed assemblage. !

He was thanking them for their
splendid gift of money for a new roof
for the church. He thanked them in-

dividually and collectively for the va-

rious gifts he had received from them,
and then his eyes asked Robin a ques-
tion and received an answer.

',"1 have to thank God for another
very beautiful gift," he said reverently.
"It came to me this evening quite un-
expectedly, and please God the gift

mured Aunt Hetty, knitting vigorously
"I jemember." said Robin quietly.

You slipped down ou the ice andsprained your ankle that night."
"And-- sight of trouble it made me,"sighed Aunt Hetty. 'I remember Ijust dumped all the things I got. off

the tree into my worktable drawer,
and there they are now the popcorn
ball, as hard as a rock, and the orange,
shrunk to almost nothing, and a mess
of little presents I never looked at. I
was so upset."

"I'll take better care of you this
time." promised Robin.

"You won't want to be bothered with
an old woman, dear."

"Why not?" laughed Robin cheerily.
Aunt Hetty flashed her a queer

glance. "I thought perhaps you were
going with Ed Willis."

Robin flushed' warmly. "I'm going
with you or not at all." she said firmly.

Aunt Hetty was silent for a long
while, then she asked: "You are going
to help Mr. Drake trim the tree tomor-
row afternoon? Most of the other girls
are going."

"Perhaps so. There will be so many
they won't miss me." said Robin, and
Aunt Hetty was quick to note the
tinge of bitterness in her tone.

"Mr. Drake always said you was his
star helper." said the old woman quiet-
ly. "You got your pie crust made?"

"Yes. indeed, auntie. I'm going to
fill my pies now. .lust taste this mince-
meat and tell me if it isn't almost as
good as you can make."

Aunt Hetty took the spoon and tast-
ed its eoniebts. nodding her head ap-
provingly. "It's perfect. Robin. You've
done credit to my teaching. I believe
your poor ma would say so If she was
alive. Don't forget to save your pret-
tiest pie for the parson."

"Very well." said Robin patiently, al-
though her-hear- t rebelled.

The Sunday school room was ablaze
with liglits and with reflec-
tions fro ai the tinsel decorated Christ-
mas tree that stood on the platform.
Every seat in the room was filled when
Aunt Hetty Treat limped up the aisle
leaning on Robin's strong young arm.

Somebody gave up places in the front
row of chairs so that the late comers

might hard seats, and then the organ
rang out "Hark, the Herald Angels
Sing!" while everybody stood up and
sang lustily.

By CLARISSA MACKIE

Copyright. 116, by American. Press As-
sociation.

mTTVvo days to Christmas, eh, Rob-- j
in?" quavered old Aunt Het-
ty as she peered at the farm-
er's almanac in her lap.

Yos. Aunt Hetty," replied Robin,
stirring the orange peel into the mince-mo- at

with vigorous strokes of her
strong young arms.

"When is the Sunday school tree?"
"Tomorrow night I wish you felt

like going. Aunt Hetty. You would en-

joy the singing and tne lights and see-
ing tiic people."

"Maybe so, dear. I'll see how I feel.
Just give me my j knitting, dearie. I
must finish the parson's muffler."

Robin brought the knitting basket
overflowing with bright colored silks
and the half completed muffler for the
young clergyman. Her blue eyes were
very bright.

Two yivirs ago k had been Christ-
mas eve the parson, yonng Anthony
Drake, had whispered to Robin that
there was a gift for her on the tree,
and something in his look and the
tone of his voice led Robin to believe
that in the shyly pro tiered gift lay the
expression of his love for her.

But the evening had passed uneventf-
ully. The presents had all been dis-
tributed from the tree. and. though
KoMu's nanio had bfen failed a num-
ber f tir.ios and she had gone up to
receive sundry mysteriously tied pack-
ages, not one appeared to be from the
young minister. Robin was deeply of-

fended. She could scarcely believe that
Anthony would stoop to Jest with her
upon such a tender subject as their
newly awakened love for each other,
but when she found that he avoided her
and that his manner grew cold and dis-
tant Robin shrugged her pretty shoul-
ders and began a violent flirtation with
Ed Willis, the schoolteacher.

"I haven't been to a Sunday school
Christmas tree for two rears." mur

C bristtnas E
By ROSE B. VAN SPEECE
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'5"rfieRe !s a boly busb in
the twilight gray

Cbat ushers in the Christmas
day ;

Chere's a solemn look in the
stately trees

Hnd a strange restraint in the
winter bree2e.

nil nature's athrill with a
great ama2e.

On the threshold of this day
of days.

"fiG sby agleam with its
myriad stars.

Che clouds were more glorious
at sunset's bars.

Che faces of men have a ten-

der glow; ..

Cheir voices in cadence are
soft and low,

Hnd heaven is a little nearer
earth.

On the evening that heralds
the Saviour's birth.

What became of that railroad talk in
I ?

given the minister a package. But
that package would contain the knitted
silk muffler for Mr. Drake. Robin
shrugged her shoulders Impatiently.
Of course the delayed gift was a book
for one of the children. She turned to
smile do.vn at Aunt Hetty, who was
taking childlike pleasure in a lapful of
gifts from the tree.

"Miss Kohin Treat." read Parson
Drake, and Robin's face grew paler as
she went up the aisle. No one noticed
her going save Aunt Hetty, who looked
anxiously at Robin as she came back
with a large box of books and two
pink tarlatan bags of candy.

Other names followed, and a greater
con fus .on of sound seemed to shut
Aunt Hetty am her niece from the
crowd.

"You got two bags. Robiu. Let me

will go- - down tne years witn me. Help--

inn-- iym fa hfl ft hatfAr nroftphor o hof.
teacbec andihelper among you, jmx45B259BSM.

' 1111 "" 11111 if'SW " ' 111 --jmi" J- ., "... ; V , fl I" Ti nni.ni

;

Jl he bpiwit 0ir .

(LlfmsttmsiS;

Two Weeks' Term of Court' Will Begin
January 8. Judge Lane

Presiding. ,

A two weeks' term of Henderson
county Superior court will begin Mor- -
day, January 8.. 1917, with His Honor,
Judge H. P.. Lane, of Reidsville, pre-
siding. The following jurors have
been drawn for this term of court.

First Week J. T. Jackson, J. E.
Younghlood, J. P. Barnwell, J. D.
Bane, M H. Patterson, A. M. Capps, O.
A. Hudson, M. A. Rhodes, M. S'. Hyder,
J. R. Wilkie, T. C Warren, L. A.
Brown, P. S. Ramsay, Chas. Rozzelle,
J. B. McMurry, V. P. Garren, D. W.
Patterson, J. A. McCallop, J. F. Jones,
J. S. Louis, P. M.. Gibbs, W. R. Hyde',
D. E. Stepp, W. J. Youngblood, James
McCarson, C. B. Moflitt, J. H. Salts, B.
F. Stepp, A. V. Heatherly, S. E. Sen.
telle, W. P. Bane, W.S. Hooker, M. E.
Gilliam, H. A. Case, J P. Hollings-wort- h,

R. K. Orr.
Second Week C. C. McCall, W. W.

Guice, J. E. Sentell, S. P. Jones, J. T.
Jones, W. P. Gilliam, T. B. Ward, J. R.
Gilliam, S. D. Staton. G. C. Lance, W.
T. Capps, E. L. Sinclair, F. B. McCall,
H. K. Pace, J. W. Erwin, J. C. Lan-nin- g,

B. K. Seals, Geo. B .Heatherly.

NEW OFFICERS ODD FELLOWS.

Ocklawaha Lodge, No. 161. I. O.' O.
F., of Hendersonville, has elected the
following officers for the coming year:

S. N. Garren, noble grand.
Thos. J. Hyder, vice grand.
J. C. Brown, sec etary.
A .F.-J- . King treasurer.
J. C. Drake, chaplain.
Walter Constant, warden.
These new officers will be installed

the rst Tuesday night in January and
all brethren of the lodge and visiting
Odd Fellows are requested and cordi-
ally invited to be present.

BAPTIST PHILATHEA OFFICERS.

The Philathea class of the First Bap-
tist church met at the home of Miss
Ruth Williams Tuesday evening. De-

cember 5. The following officers were
elected:

Miss Lillie Brooks, president.
Miss Flossie Stone, vice president.
Miss Ruth Williams, secretary.
Mrs. Bowman, teacher.
Miss Gussie Dotson, reporter.
After the business was transacted a

social hour wa&, enjoyed by all and
delicious refreshments were served. f .

SUITCASES
SHOE POLISH,
OVERSHOES,
SHOES OF ALL
KINDS,
RAINCOATS and
HATS

CHILDREN

HANDKERCHIEFS,

SHOES of all kinds.

PHONE 163

PERVADES THIS STORE
N every department we have gathered Practical Gift articles, sensible things that will appeal to thoughtful Men and Wo-

men. We wish to emphasize two points First, the importance of early Christmas shoppingSecond, this store'si
splendidfpreparedness. ,

Our Shoes are Reasonably Priced FOR THE WOMEN
AND MISSES'FOR THE MEN

AND BOYS
1

!

i

f

M

BELTS,
u

CUFF BUTTOJSS,
II
I
r-- i GARTERS,
R

GLOVES,

HOSIERY,
SCARFS,

SHIRTS,
UMBRELLAS,
SUSPENDERS,
UNDERWEAR,

HOSIERY,
BED ROOM SHOES,
both kid and. Felt
UMBRELLAS,
LEATHER HAND-

BAGS,

FOR THE

BED ROOM SHOES,

HOSE,

SCARF PINS,
HANDKERCHIEFS,
COLLARS,

NECKTIES,
HATS AND CAPS,

COLLAR BUTTONS

TRAVELING BAGS

SWEATERS.
BOXED HOSIERY,
RAINCOATS,

A Fair Proposition
Havingbought our shoes three months ago we are prepared to save you from $1,00 to $1.50 per pair on the Herman's

U. S. Army shoe and $2 on Grover's Women's shoes. If we cannot convince you of this we will give you a pair of

Shoes FREE. Our oid prices on all shoes will continue until January 1st for the benefit of our customers.

I

Owner & ManagerW. P, WHITMIRE,MAIN STREET
'
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